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pose and driven to attain that purpose at any
cost under high heaven.

Marie, working under her old oil lamp, knew
herself one with the great scientists, the helpers of

men* She had little to live on, but she lived
greatly, gaily, thoughtlessly, rejoicingly. Truth
was her daily fun, spoilt occasionally by a
tragedy such as the final falling to pieces of a pair
of shoes. To get a new pair would upset her
spending for weeks; she would have to be
hungrier than ever and colder. One night she
was so cold that she took all her clothes out of
her trunk and piled them on her bed. But she
was still cold and there was nothing else mov-
able to heap on her except the chair. So she
dragged that on top and had to keep very still
till morning lest her odd, warming scaffolding
sboddfallofiF.